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HARRY: I say, Dalsy3 I wish you'd put on the dress. I'd

love to see how you look In It.
DAISY: [With a smile.} Shall I?
HARRY: Amah will help you. It'll suit you right down to

the ground.

DAISY: Wait a minute.  Bring the dress along. Amah.
AMAH: All light.

[DAISY goes out, followed by the AMAH with the Manchu
dress. HARRY goes to Ms desk and opens the drawer.
He examines the lock and looks at the keyhole.

HARRY: [To himself.} I wonder If that old devil's got a key.
\He shuts the drawer., but does not lock it. He strolls
back to the middle of the room.

DAISY: [In the adjoining room>\ Are you getting Impatient?

HARRY: Not a bit.

DAISY: I'm just ready.

HARRY: Fm holding my breath. [DAISY comes in. She is in
full Manchu dress. She is strangely changed. There is nothing
'European about her any more. She is mysterious and enig-
maticaL] Daisyl [She gives him a little smile but does not
answer. She stands quite still for him to look at her.] By
George, how Chinese you look!

DAISY: Don*t you like It?

HARRY: I don't know. You've just knocked me off my feet.
Like it? You're wonderful. In my wildest dreams I
never saw you like that. YouVe brought all the East
into the room with you. My head reels as though I
were drunk.

DAISY: It's strange that I feel as if these things were made
for me. They make me feel so different.

HARRY: I thought that no one in the world was more normal
than L I'm ashamed of myself. You're almost a stranger
to me, and by God, I feel as though the marrow of my
bones were melting. I hear the East a-calling, I have